GREENE $4 


G GROATSWORTH OF 
WIL , 


Adee Rep 


* of Tub, e 


Te 2 


Publiſhed at his dying requeſt 
AND 
Newly corrected and of many errors purged. 


Felicem fuſe infixſtam: 


* 


Lon pon, Primed for Henry and Af Bell. 1 637. 


Cnr This isthe | 


rm hf nt rr SEES — 
rom to 
2 (the Fayre) to howle 
out this old Zalaa made in 
emio er ipſe neo: 
lr A qui qui miſery _— 


Th bop brought — 
FCE 
lucky 2 

dem turnes the Key of Contemp 
topaſſe in againſt 


her owne 


— thiol 28 
a0 — 1 loweſt 


CY EV EWSTD 


A. Bore tho -" prod fone 


9 1 


112 


— — in the V Ron wide 


To Witty Poets, rc. 


rant wan, ſo to proſtrate her unblemiſh t Baule, as to 
commit folly wich Eartb, and beſoile her State of Cher- 
efe,for ſo groſſe a benefit ik + 
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) ever bare and baſe: Is not that 
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of Labor zand tales upon truſt incſtimable tre arcs of 
Time, for Doomes-day repayment, only to parchaſ-a 
peo prejſe:and et at laſt,leaysto his Heyrenothing, 
the Feeefimpleofpevertie? Fhat Life therefore is but 
Death abov which Gneſe it's ane; 
and affliction its end and peri | 
Buthere I meete with an Exit: the prologue s ended, 
and I muſt off: Now Reeder; (for Iwill not call thee gem- 
le till I know whether thou wilt bite or no)bcholdadrie 
and withered ſhadow, which once was Greene, appeare in 
his native colour: new dipt, andafreſh gloſſe ſer on him: 
ready to enter upon the Stage of triall, to anſwer upon s 
Cu, and ſpeake his owne part. \ 
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tot tohd Wonly wich any thing to him that knows not hots ts 


D mch Lennie fb; Tonfeience : and yet J know not 
what's che resten, but ſomtohat Tings me intardly when I 
of it. J Father, ſaid Roberto, it is the Mom of Con- 
REI ISINGS remember pour life 
fhat rternell He may foflow pour repentance. Dut fle. ſato 
| e was only a Hitch: I 
perhvztation to Luci. As I n mv 


- that vefrevcreatare!'whom I havo verty loved, and foung 

'fo Htm a frettd; us nothing tome, having it; hath bene want- 

bag. No man dat may thinke' derely- of a true frend, and fo 
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But now (Ah my Lucanio)nowmeſt I leave it, and to thee 
I leave it with this le non love none bat thy ſelfe; ff thou wilt 
ve eſteemed. Do turning him to his Rudy where his chie ſe 
*treaſure-lay , he lowd tryed out in che wiſeman's words,. O 
mor quam mara; O death hot bitter is thy memotie to him 
that hath all pleaſures in this kite! and fo with two 02 the Las 
mentadle groanes de lett his lite: and to make ſhozt wozke, 
was by Lueanio his ſonne interred as the cuſtom is, with fom 


-folemnity, But leaving him that hath left the woꝛld, to him 
. 0 palſe we to his Dons, 
3 and 
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| ter how his long laid up ſtoꝛe is by Lacanio lot into. The 
pouth laagof condition ſimple, ſhamekac' and fleibl | 
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- pany, ſundzy Gentlemen deſire pour 
| — * with ſuch,you will be accounted a Gentleman; other- 
wile a peaſant, if you live thus obſcurely. Beſides, which 4 
had almoſt fozgot, and then had all the reſt been nothing, peu 


6 Groatſ worth 6f W It. 
are a man by nature furniſhed with all erquiſite pꝛopoꝛtion, 
woꝛthy the love of any courtly Lady be He ne der ſo amoꝛousʒ 
you have wealth to maintaine not little longed 
fo:) wo:ds to court her you ſhall not want, fo: my ſelſe ſhall be 
your Secretary. Bricfly, why ſtand J fo diſtinguiſh ability 
in particularities, when in one woꝛd it may be ſaid. (which no 
man can gainſay) Lucanio tacketh nothing to. delight a wife 
no2 any thing but a wife to delight him By pong Maſter 
being thus clawde, and puft up with his own p2aife , made no 
longer delay, but having on his holy-bay hoſe, he tricked him- 
ſelfe up, and like a fellow that meant god ſoth , heck clapped 
his bꝛother on the ſhoulder, and ſaid; Faith bꝛother Roberto 
and ver ſay the woꝛd let's goe ſ#ke a wife while it is hot, both 
of us together, J'le pay well, and J dare turne pou lwſe to ſay 
as well as any of them all : We, File doe my beft, ſaid Ro- 
derto, and ſince pou are ſo ſoꝛtward, let's goe now and try our 
6 et ot rolba vector [ts 

With this fozth they walke, and Roberto went directly to⸗ 
wards the houſe whereLamilia (s ſo we call the Curtizan) 
kept her Holpitall, which was in the Suburbs of the City, 
pleaſantly ſeated, and made /moze delectable by a pleaſant 
Garden wherein it was ſcituate, No ſonet came they with ⸗ 
in kenne, but Piſtreſſe Lamilia, like a cunning Angler made 
ready her change ofbaytes, that ſh& might effect Lucanio's 
bane : And to begin, ſhe viſcovered from her windowe her 
deauteous inticing face, and taking her Lute in her hand, that 
— — rather allure, the ſung this Sonnet with a dc- 

ice, (1.1 1:71" ,- | 
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For ſince he learud to uſe the Pets pen, 
a chaſte eares with 
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While this painted Sepulch:e was ſhadowing her toꝛrup⸗ 
ting guilt, Hiena-like, aluring to deſtruction, Roberto and Lu- 
canio under the window kept even pate with every ſtop of 
her Inſtru ment, but eſpecially my pong Ruffler (that befoze 
time like aBird in a Cage, had bene pꝛentice fo: the lives, 
oꝛ one and twenty yeeres at the leaſt to extreme Avarice his 
deceaſed Father) O' twas a wonder to fre: how her ſomtime 
ſimpered it, ſtriving to ſet a com enance on his turn d face, 
that it might ſeme ol wainſcot pꝛofe, to behold her face with⸗ 
out bluſhing; anon he would ſtroake his bow-bent leg, as 
though he weant to ſhote loves arrowes from his ſhins: then 
wip't his chin (fo2 his beard was not yet growne) with a gold 
wꝛought handkertchife, whence of purpoſe he let fall a hand⸗ 
full ot Angels. This golden hower was no ſoner rained,but 
Lamilia ceaft her ſong, and Roberto (aſſuring himſelte the fole 
was caught) came to Lucanio (that ſtwdnow as one that. hay 
ftar'd Meduſa in the face) and awakey him from his amaze? 
ment with theſe wo:ds. What in a trance bzother : Whence 
ſpꝛing theſe dumps : Are pou amazed at this obe, o2 long 
pou to become loves ſubject : Js there not difference between 
this delectable life, and the impꝛiſonment pou have all pour 
life hitherto endured : It the fght and hearing of this har- 
monious be autie, wozke in yoweffects of wonder, what will 
the poſſeMion of ſo divine an eſſence, wherin Beauty and Art 
dwell in their-perfeceft ercellency ⸗ Bzother ſaid Lucanio 
let's uſe fem woꝛds, and ſh& be: no mae than a woman, 4 
truſt vou helpe me to her, and if yon doe, well I ſay no moꝛe 
but A am pours till death us depart, and what is mine ſhall be 
pours-wo2ly withsut end, Amen. 

Roberto ſmiling at his ſimpleneſſe help't him to gather up 
his dwp't gold, and without any moꝛe circumſtance led him to 
* Lamilia's houſe, and of ſach places it may be ſaid as of hell. 


Nottes atque dies patet arri j anus Ditit. 


Do their dazes are ever open to entice youth to deſtruction 
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no toner entred, but Lamilia her ſelflike a ſecond 
Helen, conrt-ike begins to ſalute Roberto; yet did her wan 
ding eve glance often at Lucanio: The effef ot her enter⸗ 
tainment conittted in theſe termes, that to her imple hodſe 
Roberto was welcom, and his b2other the better 
welcome fo; his ſake; albeit his god repoꝛt, conffrmed by 
his preſent vemeano?, were of it ſelfeenoygh to give him de⸗ 
ſer ved entertainment in any place, how honoꝛable ſoe ver. 
returned, they led this pꝛodigall Thilve into 


Mutualt thanks 
aParlo: garniſhed withgodly poꝛtraitures of amiable per: 
ſonages; nere which, an ercellent conſoꝛt of muſick began 
at their entrance to play. Lamilia f&inx Lucanio ſha ne fat't 
toke him by the hand, and tenderly w2inging him, io theſe 
words. Beleve me Gentleman, I am very ſozry that our 
— as no way may wozke pour ton⸗ 
tent, foz this A have noted ſince your firſt entring, that vont 
toumtenante hath been heavy, and the face — of 
the heart, aſures me tte ſame is not quiet; would pe with any 
r 7 
pve it pzefent veliverance tu etre your full delight, Lucanio, 
— ax de-porfivened, himfelfe withon ; her 
grant he could not live; had a god meaning to utter his mind, 
but wanting fit wozds;he'ftod like a a tre want that wanted a 
being out ol his part at bis firſt 


taned monſters, fod amazed at beauttes ozmaments ; then 


blame not this pong man though her replied not, foz he is blin- 
ded with the beauty of your Sunne darkening eyes; made 

mute with the cele ſtiall ol pour voice, and feare of chat 
rich ambuſh of Ambe t cols d darts, whoſe points are le⸗ 
veled againtt his heart. Well e ignioꝛ Roberto ſaid ſhe how 
everyon interpꝛet their harp — 
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to dor Him hurt, and bat that modefty blinds us poꝛe maidens 
from uttering the {inward ſozrowe ot᷑ our minds, perchance 
the caufe ofgriefe is ours, however men doe colour, foz as I 

am 4 Uirgin IJ p:oteft (and therewithall cher tainted her 
with a dermillion bluſh) J never ſaw Gentleman in 
my life, in my eye, ſo gracious as is Lucanio, only that is my 
griefe, that eyther J am deſpiſed,fo2 hat he ſtoꝛnes to ſpeake 
92 elſe (which is my greater ſozrow)J feare he cannot ſpeake. 
Not ſpeake Gentlewoman, quoth Lucanio : that were a jeſt 
inne@de : ves, J thanke God, J am ſound of winde and limbe, 
only my heart is not as it was mont; but and you be as god 
as pour woꝛd, that will ſone be well, and ſo craving ve of moe 
acqaintance, in token of my plaine meaning, rect ide thts Di- 
amond which my old Father lobedderely, and with that deli⸗ 
dered her a Ring, wherein was a pointed Diamond of won⸗ 
derfull worth. Which wer accepting with a lot congte, re- 
turned him a filke-Riband foꝛ a faboꝛ, tied with a overs 


2 under a faire Jewell on dis Beaver 
After this Diomedi⸗ & Glauci pernutt tio my pong mafter 


waxed cranke, and the muſick continuing, was very fo:ward 
in dancing, to ſhew his cunning ; and ſo deſiring to play 
on a hozne pipe, lay d on the pavement luftily with his leaden 
beles, coꝛve ting like a ſtæde of Seignior Roccoes teaching; 
and wanted nothing but bels to be a hobby⸗hoꝛſe in a Pozrice. 
Pet was he ſothed in his follp , and what ever he did Lamilia 
counted excellent; her pzayſe made him pꝛoud, inſomuch, that 
ifhe R—_— — would rather habe —— his 
dance to ſhe Miſtreſſe delight. rea- 
ſonably per ſwaded, ſ&ing the Table furniſhed , he wils con- 
tonted to ceaſe and ſettle himſelfe to his vicuals , on which 
(aving befoze labozed) he fed luſtily,cſpecially ot a Wodcock 
pie, wherewith Lamilia his Carver plenteoully plyed him. 
Full diſhes having furniſh't empty ſtomacks, and Lucanio 
thereby got leiſure lo 1alke, falls to diſcourſe of his wealth, 
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2 ÞE Fore on time came to viſit the G:ay, 
(A) A partly fo2 kindꝛe d, chiefly fo2 craft ; and fin- 
778 N ding the hole empty of all other company la⸗ 
eving only one Badger, inquiring the cauſe of 
Wy (SP his folitarinefle,he deſcribed the ſodain death 
dot his Dam and Spꝛe with the reſt of his 
confa2ts. The Fore made a Friday face counterfeiting ſoꝛ⸗ 
row, but concluding that deaths ſtroke was inevitable, Fe 
ſwaded him td lrke ſome Mt mate wherewith to match. 
Badger ſone agre, ſo fo:th they went, and in their way met 
with a wanton Ewe ſtragling from the fold; The For bad the 
Badger play the tall „and rut on his tiptoes ; fo: 
(quoth be this Ewe is lady all thefe lands, and her hzother 
chiefe Bel wether of ſund x flocks. To be ſhozt, by the Fores 
perſwaſton, there would be a perpetuall league betwerne her 
harmleſſe kindꝛed and all o her devouring beaſts, foꝛ that the 
Badger was to them all allied; ſeduced, ſhe pelded, and the 
Fox conducted them to the Badgers habitation; where dꝛaw⸗ 
ing her aſide un*er colour of exhoztation , pul'd ont her thzoat 
to ſatiſfie his greedy thy2ſf. Here J Gould note a pong whelp 
that viewed their walke, infozmed the Sh&#pheard of what 
hapned. They followed and trapned the For and Badger to 
the hole, the Fox afoze had _ conveyed himſelfe _— 
3 e 
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Robertoes Tale. 


A the Roꝛth parts there dwelt an old Squire 
that had a pong daughter to his Heire, who 
x had(as J know madam Lamilia p31 have bad) 
pouthfull Gentlemen that long time 
<3. uedto obteine her love, But ſher knowing 
PTY ber own perfection (as women are by nature 
— not to any of them vouchſafe favo:; infomuch 
that they perceiving her relentleſſe, ſbewed themſclves not 
altogether witlefſe , but left her to her foꝛtune when they 
formd her frowardneſſe. At laſt it foꝛtuned among other 
ſtrangers, that a Farmers ſonne viſited her Fathers 
houſe ; on whom at the firſt fight ſher was enamoured, h& 
likeſviſe on her. Tokens ot love paſt between them, either 
acquainted others parents of their choice, and they kindly 
gave their conſen . Shozt tale to make, married they were, 
and great ſfolemnity was at the wedding feaſt. A yong Gen- 
tleman that had bene long'a Suter to her, vering thatthe 
Sonne ofa Farmer ſhould be ſo pzeferred, caſt in his mind by 
what meanes (to marre their merryment) he might ſteale a⸗ 
way the B2ide : herupon he confer's with an old Beldam, cal- 
icymotter Gunbey, dwelling thereby, whoſe counſell having 
taken, he fell to his p:actiſe and dzift, and pzoceeded thus. In 
the afternone, when dancers were very buſte , he takes the 
Bꝛide by the hand, x after a turn oꝛ two, tels her in her care 
be had a ſecret to impart unto her, appointing her in anp wiſe 
in the evening to flud a time to confer with him: che _— 
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affects , p:ateſts that 
the neut takes at that-which he mutt utter, where- 


credit,ifit-wece known the matter by 


on 
him ſhould be diſcovered. After the Bzidegromes pꝛomiſe of 
— Gentleman tels him that a friend of his received 


the Bide a.letter;whetein ſhe willed him 
C 
oz that G& deteſted Fim in her heart as a baſe Country 
Hinde, ub een her Father compelled hor to marry. The 
B?ide grome almoft out ofhis wits, beganne to bi e his lip. 
Nay,ſaith the Gentleman, it you will by me be adviſed, yon 
ſhall ſave her credit, win her by kindnefle, and yet me vent 
As how ſaid the Bzidegrome: 


ſeeme to be of the company "that attends her comming 


to bꝛing her from the houſe — 
a winding compaſſe of a. mile about, but to 


amen 
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who getting over, came towards him and bzake off his pail*- 
or. Mhen he appꝛoached, he ſalu'ev Roberto in this zt. 
' , Gentleman, quoth he, (foꝛ ſo vou ſemy Jhave by chamree 
heard pou diſcourſe ſome part of pour griete, which appearethj 
to be moꝛe than vou will diſcover, oꝛ J can conceit. But if vou 
vouchſa fe ſuch tmple comfozt,as my ability will peeld,affiire 
pour ſelfc,that J will endevour to doe the beft;that either may 
pꝛocure your pꝛoſſt, oꝛ bing your pleaſare : the rather, ſoꝛ that 
I uppoſe you are a Scholler, and pitte it is, men of learning 
ſhould live in lacke- b K. 22 | 

Roberto wond:ing to heare ſuch god woꝛds, fo2 that this 
tron age affw:ds- fewthat eſteeme of vertue, returned him 
thankfull gratulations, and (urged by neceſſity (u'tered his 
pꝛeſent griefe, beſ#ching his advice how he might be imploy- 
er. Mhy eaſily quoth he, and greatly tu your benefit: fo men 
of my pꝛole ſſion, get by Schollers their whole liping. Wt at is 
pour p2ofeſſion, ſaid Roberto, Traely ſir, ſaid he, J ama 
player. plaper,quoth Roberto, J toe vou rather foꝛ a Gen- 
tle man ol great living, fo: if by ontward habit men ſhould be 
cenſured. J tell vou; you would be taken fo2 a ſubſtantiall 
man. So am J where J dwell,(quoth-the player) reputed able 
at my p2oper coſt; to build a Wind mill / What though the 
woꝛld once went hard with me, when faine to carry my 
playing Fardel a fo!-backe : T Mutartur, I know you 
know the meaning of it better than-J;but A thus conſter it, it 
is otherwiſe now: foꝛ mp very ſhare in playing apparell, will 
not be ſold foꝛ two hundꝛed pounds: truſy (ſaid Roberro)it is 
ftrange, that you ſhould fo pꝛoſper in that-vaine pꝛattice, fo: 
that it ſeems to me, vour voice is nothing gratious. Nay then 
ſaid the Player , I miſlike your judgement : Why'J am as 
famous foz Delphzygus , and the King-of Fairies, as ever 
was any of my time. The twelue Labours of Hur cules have 
Iterribiy thundred on (he Stage, and played ihzee Scenes 
of the Divill in the high wap to heaven. Have ye ſo (ſaid R o- 
berto)then J pꝛay you pardon me:Nap moze (quoth the p ar- 
cr) J can ſerye to make as Ys ſoz: A was a country 
e111 3 
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Authoꝛ,  atamozall., fo2 it was A that pend the 
— — efDineg, cud foz 


— Nap,it is enough, ſaid Roberto, but how 
Playes, (aid the 
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nithed with the jewels,whereof H& beguiled him;which ſight 
- ferved to cloſe his fomack after his cold-cheare.Robemno hea? 
ring ofhis bzothers beggery,albeit he had little re oꝛſe of his 
miſerable ſtate, yet did he ſeeke him aut, to uſe him as a pꝛo⸗ 
perty , whereby Lucanio mas ſome hat pꝛovided fo2 . But 
being of ſimple nature, he ſerved but fo2-a bloche a whet Ro- 
bertoes wit on, which the paze fole perceiving; be fo:ſooke all 
other hopes of life,and fell to be a notozious Pander, in which 
detefted courſe he continued till death. But Roberto nom fa⸗ 
mouſed ſ an Arch-play making Poet, his purſe like the ſez, 
ſome time weld, anon like the ſame ſea fell to a low ebbe; vet 
ſeldome he wanted his labours were ſo well e ſtermed . Marry 
this rule he kept, what ever he fingered aldꝛehand, was the 
certaine meanes to unbinde a bargaine; and being aſked why 
he ſo ſeightly dealt with them that aid him good? It heromes 
me, faith he to be contrary to the wozld, fozcommoniy'when 


where in- every place his hofteſſe wait up 
the wolull remembzance of him; his Lanndzefe and his bu 
foz they that were ever in houſhold. beſives retaynersinfin- 
. places, His company wers lightty the le woe ſi per⸗ 
the — — — 


paint out the ir whole conrſes of crafe: o cuming he was in 
a\crafts,es nothing reſted in him almoſt but craftineſſe.Bow 
often-the Gentle woman his wife laboared vainely to recall 
bim, islamentable to note: but as one given ever to all lewd- 
nelle; he eommunicated her forrowfull lines among his loſe 
truls, that jeſtcd at her botiefe laments; It he could any way 
get credit on ſcoꝛes, hee would then bꝛag his creditoꝛs carried 
Roncs, comparing every round circle to a groning O. pꝛocu⸗ 

cd by à paintuli burthen. The ſhame full end of ſundꝛy his 


con⸗ 


Gern 
conſozts;'deſerbedly puniſhed, fo: their amiſſe , wz2nght no 
tin in his heart: of which one, bother to a bzothell 

truſt under a tree, as round as a ball. 


his friend to en 
them being acquaintes with him in their drunk 
en baine would habe noe nay, but downhe mn fit with them 


With his accuſers:thus it fared :the oue of them fo: mur⸗ 
was worthily executed:t he other, never fince pzoſpercd? 


hot Goa 


Groatfworth of Wit. 


but one groat left (the ſuſt pzopoztion ofhis Father's Legacy) 
which loking on, he cryed , O now it is to late, to late to buy 
wit with thee, and therfoze will A lte, if J can ſell to carelefſe 


— 1 2/ 
Till unawares they helpeleſſe are undone' 
Okt have I fangof love and of iis fire, * | 
— Poet was — 
— — ofdefire, 
proves love was wich the 

For when the life with food is not — 

What thoughts of love was, what motion of delight, 
What pleaſance can proceed from ſuch awight? 


Witneſſe my want the murderer ofmy wit, 
My raviſh't ſenſe of wonted fury reft, 
Wants ſuch conceit, as ſhould in Poenis fit) 
Set downe the forrow wherin I am lefe 
Becauſe fo long they lene them ſhe to ue, 
And Io long * 


+ GAE ems) 


O chat a yeare were — ie; * . 
How ſin aid der be deflonty 
ne 
BurT ee every man abhorde; — 
Timeloo will not againe wonne,. 
- Mycimeis] mende nes: 

Ort) senen: N 
— 1 howw terribld are thy . verre 
mote wounding are thy ſtings, Ah Gentlemen 
that live to reade my confuſed ines, locke not A 
ſpould (as J was wont delight you with vaine kantalfen, brrt 
my follies all together, and as you world de ale — 5 ſo 


them, beings 
tat the tes of rnfetable n mover yet 


poar actions: (et. God. leds phor epes, for the 
feare of the L920 is the beginning of wiſdom 3 Let his Wozd 
; ———— wits pour pho. hea 
Gall youand as be moved. . 


— 
. en the eled, it it 


.lt 19 TL 


4, If. 


Oroatſ-· worth of Wit. 


" 4 Jfthonbe married, fo:fake not the wife ol thy yonth to 


' follow ſtrange fleſh , foz whozmongers and adulterers the 


Lo2d will fndge ; the does of a Hartot leadeth down to death 
and in her lips there-dwels deſtruction; her face is deck't with 
odoꝛs, but ſhe bꝛingeth a man to a moꝛſell af b:cadandnaked- 
neſle, of which my ſelfe am inſtance. 

5 Ik thou be left rich, remember thoſe that want, and ſo 
deale, that by thy wilfulneſſe thy ſelle want not; let not Tas 
verners and Uicualers be thy Erecutozs, fo; they will being 


| r 


5 Dpprelle. no man, fv2 the cry of he wzongedaſcendeth to 
the eares of the Lo2d; neither delight to encreaſe by Uſa- 
nnen everlaſting Taber⸗ 


7 Beware ol building thy houſe to thy neighbo2s hurt, foꝛ 
the ſtones will cry to the timber; We were laid together in 
blod, and thoſe that ſo erect houſes, calling them by their 
ene nee and death ſhall gnaw 


ae counſell, elle little availe Precepts where life 
s differ 

10 Jfthon be a ſonne oꝛ ſervant , deſpiſe not repofe; foz 
3 it bzingeth pleaſure in 


ot regarded the ur of theſe rules 02 been obe diont at 
ſ . left thus deſolate ; 


have lived as lofly as my ſelfe , albeit weaknefre will 
(fr me to pie ye to mp low Sehallrs abou ths Ct 


ty; will I direc theſe few enſuing line s. 
E 2 To 


Gn E-E-N'E:&, | 


— . : 4 


[ enn * | 


To en his enden ac 
quaintance, that ſpend their witts in making Pla 
v4 . G. wilheth a better exerciſe, md wittiow”.” 
* pee his extremities, | 


. Tyzants hould. þ 
ia-tyzanay, ſhould ech to o⸗ 


Groatſworth of Wit. 


ther be a laughter man: till the mightieſt ont living all, one 
ſtroke were left fo: death, that in one age mans life ſhould end 
The Bꝛother of this Diabolicall Atheiſme is dead, and in his 
life had never the felicity he aymed at: but as he beganne in 
craft, lived in feare,ond ended in diſpaire, vam inſerutabilia 
ſunt Dei judicia [This murderer of many Bzethzen, had his 
conſcience ſeared like Caine: this betrayer of him that gave 
his life fozhinr,inherited the poztion of Judas: this Apoſtara pe⸗ 
riſhed as ill as julian: and wilt thou my Friend be his Diſci- 
ple: Luke unto me, by him perſwaded to that Liberty, and 
thou ſhalt finde it an Infernall bondage. J know the leaft of 
my demerits merit this miſerable death, bat wilfull ſtriving 
againſt knowne truth, e th all the terroꝛs of my ſoule. 
Deferre not (with me) till this laſt poynt of extremity: fox lit 
tle knoweſt thou, how in the end thou ſhalt be viſited. 

With thee J joyne Young. Juvenall; that biting Satyꝛiſt, 
that laſtly with me together wit a Comedy. Swect Boy 
might A adviſe the, ds adviſed. and get not many enemies by 
bitter woads?1 inſt vaine.mon, foe thou canſt doe it, 
no man better, no man ſo well: thou haſt a liberty to repꝛobe 
all, and name none: fo2 ane being ſpoken to, all are offended, - 
none being blamed, no man is injure d., ap hatiow- water 
ſtill running it will rage, tread on a yaane; and it will turne: 
then blame not ©chollers-who avez bunch with ſharpe and 
bitten ines, if they repzoove thy too much liberty of re⸗ 


4 1 
And thou no leſſe deſerving than the other two, in ſome 
things rarer, in nothing inferiour, dꝛiven (as mi ſelfe) to 
extreme ſhifts, a little have J to ſav to ther were it not an 
idolatr ous oath, J. would {weare by ſwæt ©.George, thou art 
miwozthp better hap; ith thou dependeſt on ſo mcane a ſtay; 
Baſe minded men all th2ce of. von, it by mi myſery vet be not 
warned: fo2 mito none of von (like me ſought thoſe Burers to 
clgave:thoſe Puppets(J mcane that ſpeake from our months 


thoſt-Anticks garniſht in cur colours. i it not ſfrange that J, 
to luhom they al have been 393 — like that you to 
3 whom 


GREEN EK 3 


whom they all habe bene beholving , ſhalt (were ye in that 
caſe that I am not) be both of them at unte foꝛſuken : Mes, 
truſt them not: los there is an upſtart Cꝛciv beatitified with 
our Feathers , that with bis Tygers heart, wrapt in a Players 
byde, ſuppoſes he ts as well able fo bombaſt out a blanꝶ verſe, 
as the bett of pon; and deing an abſolute Johannes fac totem, is 
in his owae cuntett the only Shake ente iu a Country. Dh 
that might intreat pour rare wits to bee imployed in moꝛe 
profitable courſes: and let theſe Apes imitate pour paſt Ercel- 
lence, andnever moze acquaint them with your admired Ji - 
ventions.J know the beſt husband ot pon all, will never pꝛode 
an Uſurer , and the kinvſt of them all, will not p2ove a kind 
Nurſe: yet whilſt you may ſeke you better Maſters : fo2 it is 
pitty,men of ſuch rare wits ſhould ber ſubject to the pleaſures 
of ſuch rude groomes. , 

In this J might inſert two moze , that both have wait a- 


But now return to you tee, knowing inp miſe⸗ 
ry is to you m let me heartilp intreat vou to be 
warned by my harmes Delight not ( as J have done) in frreli⸗ 
gious oaths, foꝛ fromthe blaſphemers houſe,a curſe ſhall not 
depart ; | which waſteth the wit, and ma⸗ 
keth men all equal unto beafts: lie Luft, as the deaths man 
of the ſoule, and dellle not the Temple of the holy Ghoſt, Ab- 
ho2 thoſe Epicures,whoſe loſe life hath made Religion loath- 
ſome to your eares, and when they ſooth pou with termes of 
maſterſhip, remember Robert Greene, whom they habe 
often ſo flattered, periſhes now foz want ofcomfozt, Remem- 
ber Gentlemen, pour lives are like fo many light tapers, 
that are with care delivered to all of you to maintaine: 
theſe, with wind-puft w2ath, n andy + 


Groatſ{-worth of Wit. 

keneffe put out , with negligence let fall: foz nuns time of 
it ſelfe is not ſo ſhozt , but it is moꝛe ſhaztned by ſinne. The 
fire of my light is now at the laſt Mmaffe,; and the want of 
wherewith to ſuſtaine it, there is no ſubſtance fo2 life to fey 
on.Truft not then (J beſ#ch pou) to ſuch weake ſtayes: fo2 
they are as changeable in minde,as in many attires. Mell my 
hand is tyzed, and J am foꝛtc t to leave where J would begin: 
foz a whole boke cannot containe the wzongs, which 3 am 
a dr Emaar wa 


Par IrOuS tha you fouls live though 


. of 0 | bimſelfe be dying 


„ 


fats Ron Akkus. 


Now to "be men I bid Sewell! in this 


_ fort, with this conceired Fable of che old ©: 
CAE Eſop. 


2 Ant and A 'G:aHopper walkiug toge- 
ther on a Gene, the one careleſiy skip- 
ing, the other carefully pꝛying what Win- 
? tec's-p20bifion. was 1 1 in 2 wap: 


4 
the Gꝛa panes. 
— this ade in ( 8 oi 


times wi 
tearmed it) repꝛoved him thug, - 
{ i'd 4 


\ 


—— 


GAE HN” Ss 
— thirkik hill for 


His chrift is cheft, his le weida liter) woe; . - 
Thar foole is fond which will in caves remaine, 


When 'mongſt faire ſiveeres he may ar pleaſure go. 
| To this the Ant perceiving the Gzathoppers meaning 
quickly replyed, 


The uifey huxband hat unchrififpeads, + 
His thrift no 2 

Truſt to they ſelfe, ſmnall hope in want yeeld WOW" 
eee eee 


In ſhot time bn e 
other to his laboꝛ. | 
Gꝛaſhopper his where 


packe (quoth ſhe) hou le late worms 1 
My houſe ——.—.— 

ee ee, kerlifche forme 

| eIam n 94 

fe noe intreats, I will rele e 
Forroyling labourhares an Idle gueſt. 
The fwodles, helples and ſtre 

the nert 


and in the pelding ſand dig d 
eee 


| be 2 Poe r 


to work wharever 
Facver feardrhe — — 


Ss, got into 
| is a pit: 


— 


y—_— 


| Are 


- mity, died comfoꝛtleſſe without 
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1 eee ou, 


y 
hen a6 deſert 1 wats 
——— 


Then too too late I praĩs d de Emes paine, 
Thar ſought in ſpring a harbour gainſt the heat, 
Andin the harveſt winters meat, 


Perceiving ſts, and ſtormy raine. 


My wretched end may warne Greene ſpringing youth, 


Touſedelights,as royes that will deceive 
And ſcorne theworldbefore the world them leave, 


For all the worlds truſt, is ruine wichoux ruth. 


Then bleſt art they that like the toylin Ant, 
1 — 


With this the Gzaſhopper pe&lding to the wethers ertre⸗ 

remedy, Like him my ſelfe : 

like me, ſhall all that truſt to friends oz times inconftancy. 

Now faint A ot my laſt infirmity , beſ#ching them that ſhall 

— = publiſh this laſt farewell, wzitten with my 
zetched hand. 


Felicem fuiſe, infauſtum. 
F. d 


- — — —— 


* 


| —_— 4 
8 Gn E N. E S. 


A Letter written to his Wife, found 


with thi Booke after his death. 


BE remembrance of many wꝛongs offerrd 
2% tht, and thy unrep:oved vertnes, adde 
fozrow to my miſerable ſtate than 
can. utter, oꝛ thou conceive, Reithet is it 
leffened conſideration of thy abſence ,* 
(though e would let me hardly behold 
thy face ) but erctedingly aggravated, fo: that J cannot a8 
I ) ehr owne lelle ceconcile my ſelfe, that thon might- 
eſt my-inwvard we at this inffant, that ha ve made 
the a wofull wi efoz ſo long a time, But equa! heaven hath 
denied that comfozt giving at my laſt n&*, like ſuccor as 1 
habe ſought all my life: being in this extremity as vovd of 
lpe, as thou haſt bene of hope. Reaſon would, that after ſo 


may 
© otherwiſe apt enough (J feare me)to follow his > Gr fol- 


ly. That J have offended the highly J know; that thou canſt 
foꝛget — — injuries, J hardly be lee ve:vet perſwade Fmyſelfe , 


tt thon ſawſt my etched effate, thou couldeſt not but lament 


it: nay, certainely J know thou wouldeſt, All my wrong fer 
er 
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Ker themſelves about me. every ebil at once plagues me. Fo; 
my contempt of God,J | | 


periſh 
without ſuccour,yet truſt J in the wozld to 
com to find mercy, by the merits of 
my Sabiour, to whom J com- 
mend thee and commit 
| mp ſouls, 
Thy repentant husband 
for his diſloyaltie, 
. 


- ROBERT GAEENE 


3 


O-what 3ſt, 


Where life is lov'l, ih art nar mg kill, 
And to epitomixe, with pan | 


Thus T 2 the beſt, feof FH ſtall deſtroy : 


"6 R E E N E 8 
| Eg 
| Discours Didegue vit between 
ie and Death. 
Sic l 460 | J 


. LIFE. 


Triumpher over Tombes, what haſt thou done? 
To bla the Muſes Lawrell, why 


Gi: 5 Thanatod, pull back thy ſpleene, 


& Greene, . 


Min 


Sure th haſt no — to dart at random ſo, 
To ſtrilę the _ let the Muſhroome grow. 


Where ri 15 Joath 4, 2 'art ; gu and backward ſtill. | 
And doſt adjourn their Death with Life's annoy ; 


To art aſtere elle e 
Bu nr implore — thou helpeſt leaſt. 
DEATH. 


Greenes Epitaph. 
"DEATH. 


Why would ſt creepe longer on this duty Round, 


Where Wealth's byt Want, where Th afure won 's but loſt, 


Where all good hopes, in one'illghap, are drown d 
In ſome things, all; in all things, ſome are croſt, 
And they de but little that poſſeſſe the moſt. 
UVmmixed joyes, to none on earth befall, 
Who leaſt, las ſome ;; who moſt, ha s never all. 


Forwhat, muſt I his purer part »nſhrowd 

(4 Kings command cannot withſtand myright) 

Aud give his priſon d Soule midſt miſty Clowd 

A larger Horizon, t'emblaze her light; 

Her Beauty then appearing, Sun-like, bright 
Shall ſhunse the earth, to ſhine ( fore Angels eyes) 
Is Bliſſe, above the Star-beſpangled S kies. 


LIFE. 


You ſacred Siſters, from whoſe Boſom's cropt, 

A Freſher Flower, than by Alcinous bred : 
Throughyour eyes Lymbeck let your loves be dropt 
(Though often true that more oft hath been ſaid, 
The fayrer Flower, the ſooner withered) 


To keepe him Greene, with world ont-wearing Rimes, 


To th admiration of ſucceeding Times. 


He 


